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The music that rose clear o'er that yell

And thrilled thro* the ranks and stirred up Hell!

Come, Highland laddie, head up, step forth!

A crown of glory!    "Cock of the North!"

You "Cock of the North," aye, pipe away!

With both stumps gone, and you won the day!

You may lean your backs against comrades now,

They'll  moisten  your  lips  and   they'll  kiss  your

brow,

For they fought like men, and a man may weep
When he lays a man to his last long sleep.
Bulldogs who sleep on the Dargai ridge,
Fall in!    Quick, march! and over the bridge!
The piper's ahead, and the same old air
To pipe you to Heaven and vet'rans there!
And you'll tell the bullies who humbled Nap
The glorious story of Dargai Gap.

He did not become an American citizen, but the country
of his adoption and of his home was dearer to him than he
admitted even to himself. Conditions as he found them
here fell, as did everything else in one mood or another,
under the rod of his criticism, but for years his voice was
raised in thundering protest against the depreciation of the
American stage by Americans, and against the patronage of
foreign criticism. Dewey's victory in Manila Bay, when,
for the first time since the Civil War, Northern and South-
ern men fought side by side, inspired this fine burst from
Mansfield's muse:

THE EAGLE'S SONG

The Lioness whelped, and the sturdy cub

Was seized by an Eagle and carried up

And homed for a while in an Eagle's breast,

And the Eagle taught it the Eagle's song:

"To be staunch and valiant and free and strong!"boys, in the Dargai Gap!
